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Feder, SON, AND HOLY SPIRIT. 


“ Go ye forth and make disciples of all the nations, baptizing them 
-into the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy 
Spirit.” MATTHEW xxviii. 19. 


THIS baptismal formula is repeated every day of 
the year in thousands of Christian churches. 

But I am afraid that its use is almost absolutely 
conventional. As one might take the stars and 
stripes of our flag and say that the flag is the 
symbol of the country, without asking why the 
stars are there or why the stripes are there, so I 
am afraid people repeat these ancient words which 
refer to Father, Son, and Spirit. : 

So I am more glad to use them, with that addi- 
tion which is made to them in one of the ancient 
doxologies. Here the worshipper sang: 


*¢ Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit. 
As it was in the beginning.” 


As it was in the beginning. 

If you and I could only repeat this formula, as 
if it were not a formula; if you and I could only 
use such words, all fresh and alive with the life 
with which Christ spoke them; if they were 


Edward E. Hale. 


77 


178 (4) WORDS IN SEASON. 


words which had meaning in them, which had liv- 
ing sap in them, which had red blood in them, — 
then we could make them the war-cry of the 
Church or its pzan of victory. But they are 
neither war-cry nor pean if they are only 
_repeated decorously, as the requisition of.a 
liturgy. 

The trouble is, in all our use of the Gospels, 
that we fail to see the amazing novelty to those 
people of the Saviour’s statement. So we do 
not comprehend the sudden start, the flash of 
light, the determination to live, shall I say, as 
giants or as angels, in that infinite future which is 
spread before us. Indeed, it is almost impossible 
for us to feel this; but we must try, we must use 
our imaginations. Here is the Saviour in the 
midst of allsorts of people — Pharisees, Sadducees, 
Samaritans, Phoenicians, Arabs, Parthians, Greeks, 
Romans, Egyptians, people who have had all sorts 
of gods, or who have had no God, one God, or 
many gods. Some of these gods were what we 
should call devils. Allof them represented force 
and arbitrary power. They were kings or judges, 
perhaps they were executioners or magistrates. 
Everybody was afraid of them. To be afraid of 
them was a requisite of what was called religion. 
Religion, indeed, is often defined among the writers 
of that time as the terror of the inferior in pres- 
ence of the superior. They went so far, you re- 
member, as to say squarely that “the fear of the 
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Lord is the beginning of wisdom.” Into the midst 
of the chattering of such worshippers, cold with 
fear and almost dumb from terror, comes Jesus 
’ Christ. And he says, ‘Whom are you afraid of? 
What are you afraid of ? This Power who main- 
tains this world, and brings you and me into being, 
—he is our Father. He loves us, and whenever 
we know him we love him. He cannot help lov- 
ing us, and we cannot help loving him.” When 
he has to say which commandment of the old law 
is greatest of them all, it is Moses’ instruction, 
which they had never understood and never ful- 
filled, that they should love the Lord their God. 
And the central statement of all he has to say 
to them is this statement, that God loves them 
and does not hate them; that God loves them and 
does not judge them; that God commands them 
only because he loves them; and that because he 
loves them God watches over them and cares for 
them. Nature is really conscious, and is on our 
side. Now we are used toall this. To us the 
words “Our Father” and the word “ God” have 
become synonymous, and they mean the samé 
thing when we use them, just as the two words 
“Lord” and “God” have become synonymous. 
It was not so then. It was the marvel of marvels: 
Here is this prophet, —clearly he knows what he 
is talking about, —and he says nature is not cruel, 
but she is kind. God is not our King, but our 
Father. God watches us always, and though we 
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do not know it, his every act and thought are 
act and thought of love. 

Of course, then, in the watchword of the new 
Church, in its worship, in its baptism, in its proc- 
lamation, this word comes foremost. We are 
not to baptize in the name of Jehovah; not 
even, observe, in the name of God. We are to 
show the great reality which we stand for, which 
lifts our worship above and beyond that of all 
partial religions. We are to show that it is our 
Father to whom we come. 

Now, who are we who worship? Who are 
we who proclaim? Who are we who baptize? 
Who are we who go up and down the world pro- 
claiming these glad tidings? Are we worms of 
the dust? 

No! 

Are we so many shell-fish, lying hidden in the 
sand, over whom there sweep regularly by a fixed 
order certain ocean tides, which then sweep back 
again and leave us with no wills of our own,— 
only to drink in this or that from sunshine or from 
air? 

No! 

Are we a set of machines, carefully constructed, 
with so many bones, so many nerves, so many 
muscles and sinews, so much blood, so much carti- 
lage, worked by a stationary battery called a brain, 
which will run fourscore years and then stop run- 
ning ? 
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No! 

In no accurate sense are we the mere creatures 
of this Father. We are much more. We share 
his nature. We partake his life. We are his 
sons and his daughters. His life is our life. 
His being is our being. His nature is our nature. 
Let no man say hereafter that this language is too 
bold, that no man born of woman has shown 
such love as God shows, such tenderness as 
God shows, such justice as he shows, which is 
mercy. No man shall say this who remembers 
the son of Mary. The revelation which the son 
of Mary has made to all his brothers and sisters of 
mankind is, first, that the God of Nature is their 
Father; and, second, that in the most real and 
simple use of words, they are his sons as Jesus 
Christ is—and they are his daughters. So the 
new Church, when it states its watchword in an 
epigram, states this reality with the other. Abso- 
lute religion is the religion of the Father and his 
children. It is the religion of the Father and of 
the Son. It is the religion of the Father and of 
all his sons and daughters. 

It proved convenient afterward for a church of 
priests to confine its reverence to that first-born 
Son as he is called. But the Saviour made no 
such restriction. “Ye shall do greater things 
than I,” he said to his own. He bade all his 
brethren address ‘Our Father.” First and last, 
his appeal to them and to us is to those who can 
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claim all his privileges and hold his communion 
with God; as when at the end he says: 

“T ascend to my Father and your Father, to my 
God and your God.” 

We are not to come to him in our prayer. 
We are to pray as he prayed, to his Father and to 
ours. 

“But these things are too wonderful for me.” 
This is the answer which the camel-driver from 
Parthia makes to Matthew on the Day of Pente- 
cost. This is what the stevedore at Corinth says 
to Silas on the pier. This is what the philoso- 
pher, Seneca, at Rome, says to Paul. ‘“‘ You cannot 
make us believe,’ they say, “that this Power 
who is shaping and moving the world has any- 
thing in common with us.” Each of them says, 
“My world is a very small world. His world is ~ 
infinite.” It is, then, the first duty of anybody 
who proclaims the eternal gospel to meet that 
difficulty. The Saviour of men does meet. it. 
All his true apostles meet it, and you and I must 
meet it. It is perfectly true that, judged by our 
measuring tapes, some things which God does 
seem very large, and some things which wé do 
seem very small. But to him there is nothing 
large and nothing small. And we, as we really 
come to live in him, to move in him, and have 
our being in him,—as we come to know what 
it is that we are his children, to believe in the 
Father and in the Son, — we shall come to know 
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that to child and Father there is one life in 
each and in both. It is one Spirit which in- 
spires the action which we call “large,” and 
it is the same Spirit which inspires the action 
which we call “small.” Here is this poor mother 
holding her sick baby in her arms. Hour after 
hour, day after day, she cares for the child with 
unvarying and unquestioning love. The child 
does not thank her, cannot thank her, does not 
want to thank her. But the mother loves still, 
loves without question, loves without reward. 
What dictates such sacrifice? It is the same 
Spirit of Love which sets the universe in motion. 
It is the Spirit of Love which clothes the world in 
exquisite beauty, so that the poets may well sing 
that the angels delight to look on it from afar. 
It is the same Spirit of Love which flavors the 
fruit and colors the flower. That Spirit inspires 
that mother through the dark watches of the 
night and through the long hours of the day, 
so that that love is a perfect love and her sacri- 
fice is unfaltering. You shall’not say it is any 
lesser spirit. This display of this Holy Spirit, 
this visible victory on that little scene, as you 
call it, between the whitewashed walls of an attic, 
is as grand, as noble, as infinite, as is that other 
display when worlds are called into visible being. 
The one is perfect, and the other is perfect. The 
newborn Church means to assert this; it means to 
assert, not simply the greatness of man’s origin, 
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but the dignity of his life. He is engaged here 
on affairs to which the Lord of lords and King 
of kings has commissioned him. For those af- 
fairs that King of kings and God of gods has 
commissioned him and inspired him. It is his 
Spirit, the Infinite and Holy Spirit which rules that 
universe. It is the same Spirit which quickens 
the kiss which this mother gives her child. Her 
affair, also, is infinite, and her love is infinite 
love. 

In the beginning these early teachers meant to 
express this in their watchword, and that watch- 
word meant this then, when they proclaimed the 
Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit. 

And that is what we mean now when we give 
elory to the Father, and the Son, and the Holy 
Spirit, ‘(as it was in the beginning.” 

A very curious study is that historical examina- 
tion which shows how this simple rallying-cry 
was transformed into the mechanical and dead 
church doctrine called the Trinity, as held in the 
Dark Ages. Egypt had its triads of gods, such as 
Osiris, Isis, and Horus, which in a fashion were 
one God. And when the modest Christian school 
appeared in Alexandria, it was not hard to con- 
fuse their simple three, Father, Child, ‘and Spirit, 
into the sonorous phrases which describe three 
adorable persons as all three one God. Easier 
still, when Constantine folded Christianity in his 
arms and almost stifled her in the embrace, for 
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him to grant any honors, any statement of deity, 
_to the Jesus Christ who was crucified three centu- 
ries before, if, by that easy bargain, he might strike 
out from the new-born religion those fatal state- 
ments that all men were brethren, and that every 
man was son of God. 

It is no business of ours, however, to go again 
into that fatal story of the Dark Ages. Thanks 
to the Christian Reformation and to reformation 
upon reformation which has sprung from it, the 
Dark Ages are over, and we live in the light again, 
or at least in the earlydawn. The church doctrine 
of the Trinity died the day Galileo pointed his tele- 
scope at Jupiter. For us to-day, then, one of the 
necessities is to give glory to the divinity of man, 
as they did in the beginning. When we speak of 
the divinity of human nature, we do not confine it 
to the divinity of Jesus Christ, who came and went 
in Palestine for thirty-three years. We are talking 
of the infinite power of all the sons of God, and of 
all his daughters. We are talking of the infinite 
and eternal life. We are talking of the range of 
their duties, of the range of their possibilities, of 
the range of their successes, of the range of their 
joys. This is it to give glory to the child of God 
as it was in the beginning. 

And in saying this I am only speaking of one 
detail of what would be for the higher and better 
life of mankind, if the Church of Christ to-day 
would do what it says in the decorous lip-service 
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of a thousand different forms. It is very true that 
each age likes to prepare its own symbols, each , 
likes to make its own statements. Nay, each man 
does this thing. Our dear friend Freeman Clarke 
used to say that he had reduced the whole to the 
four words, ‘“‘ Love God, love man.” These make 
an admirable watchword, but of course they re- 
quire the statement of what you mean by God, and 
the other statement of what you mean by man. 
They suppose, that is, that nineteen centuries have 
brought up the world to the knowledge that God 
is our Father, and to the knowledge that man is 
the son of God, is the well-beloved son of God; 
that man partakes his nature, enters into his work, 
and enjoys his joy. For myself, I enjoy Paul’s 
phrase, when he says that the abiding elements of 
life are faith and hope and love. 

The French Socialists have taken the phrase 
“Liberty, equality, fraternity.” The English 
Chartists, the Odd Fellows, the Sons of Temper- 
ance, — every leading organization, — has in like 
wise taken modern words to state its requisition 
of the times, and to try to turn a fresh corner of 
the diamond, which has not been rubbed, to do 
the cutting of the living hour. In every such 
effort to freshen men’s thought and quicken their 
intelligence, something, certainly, is ga:ned. But 
all of them involve certain eternal principles. 
And I say again, if the Church, when it mumbles 
over these principles in ancient language, could 
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-be electrified by some flash from heaven, or 
quickened by some explosion of earthly dyna- 
mite, or roused by some voice of living prophet, 
to do the thing which she says that she believes, 
in that day the Kingdom of Heaven would come. 
Imagine, if you can, a world in which men should 
go and come with this sense, that nature is on 
their side and is not against them; a world in 
which a man shall rejoice in the snow-storm, in 
the tempest, in the rush of the tide upon the 
beach, as a child rejoices in the opening of a 
snowdrop or the perfume of a rose. Imagine 
a world in which a man who goes forth to his 
daily duty shall know that God is with him, is 
present life, strength, comfort, and joy. It is a 
world in which he does not suppose that a cruel 
God is pursuing him to punish him. It is a world 
in which he does not suppose that a critical or 
cynical God is weighing him on the scales, to 
snap him off the balance when he is done with 
him, because he is mean or imperfect. It is a 
world in which he knows that if he will only use 
that which is given him, if he will only resolutely 
eat the manna which falls to-day, it shall be to 
him for tonic if not for food, it shall give him 
strength if it do not give him joy. It is a world 
in which he studies the forces of God, which he 
has not understood till now, and lo! he finds that 
lightning is not the engine of God’s wrath, but 
that it is the humble servant of his own con- 
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venience and pleasure! He finds that the tem- 
pest is not the punishment of man’s sins, but that 
it is to work the wonders of God’s present love. 
The new life, the heart and courage for daily duty, 
which shall make men do their work —why, as 
God does his work, gladly, heartily, and of 
course successfully, is the life which belongs to 
the world of our Father. It will come the 
moment when the world really believes in “ Our 
Father.” I suppose that that sense of God’s love 
must come first. But it is not impossible for 
those to see what will come next, who have read 
the four Gospels. Those who have some touch 
or sense of the Saviour’s life can imagine at least 
what is to come to the world when men under- 
stand as well what it is to believe in the sonshtp 
of all God’s children. To go about your daily 
business, as we say here so often, as a prince of 
the blood royal. This is to share the joy of God; 
it is to use the strength of God. To forget that 
any cynic or any fool or any creed ever said that 
we were born in sin and conceived in iniquity; to 
forget that any priest or any knave ever pro- 
claimed the folly that we were worms of the dust, 
and were to_cry, ‘‘ Vile, vile!” -or, better stim 
this, to grow up, as I have known children in this 
church to grow up, utterly ignorant that there 
ever was such folly or cynicism, which put into 
words such infinite depreciations of the sons of 
God, and of his daughters. All this is to give 
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energy of life and hope to the work of this world; 
yes, and, let me say, to its pleasures; to make 
of the work a divine offering, new eyery morning 
and fresh every evening; and make the pleasures, 
as well, to be so many steps in the advance of 
these princes and princesses, as they go forward, 
indeed, from life to life, from joy to joy, and from 
glory to glory. This vision seems somewhat dim, 
and men take it as less possible than that other. 
vision. God reveals himself as our Father with 
every morning. And the glory and dignity of 
the sons of God scattered this world over has 
no such visible or tangible representation. But 
the Saviour was such a visible representation. 
Apostles, prophets, and martyrs have all lived 
and died in the certainty that this vision is to 
become more real and more to every generation. 
Every noble life makes the vision more certain. 
Every unselfish death makes us apprehend better 
what is its range and infinitude. So that we may 
well believe that, as the Church casts off its 
hypocrisies, treads under foot its shams,) and 
makes its liturgies real, the Church herself shall 
succeed in proclaiming to all children of sorrow, as 
she has called them, the infinite reality that they 
are really sons and daughters of the living God. 
Then, and perhaps not till then, will Church and 
world know what men have been saying when, in 
a half-stupid, half-mechanical way, they have pre- 
tended that they have believed in the Holy Spirit. 
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One spirit with God who loves the world and the 
same spirit in the hearts of men and women whom 
he loves and who loves him; to go.and come 
in my daily affair as God goes and comes in his; 
in the same Holy Spirit, as joyous, as pure, as un- 
selfish, as infinite, —this is what I say is possible 
when I baptize a little child in the name of the 
Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. 
This is what I say is possible when, with my head 
bent, I repeat the Apostles’ Creed, and say that 
I believe in the Holy Spirit. There is a much 
greater reality than saying I believe it, and that 
reality comes to me when I live in that Spirit, when 
it inspires me, when it gives me the strength of an 
infinite child of an infinite God, when it gives to 
my daily duty the breadth and range of some 
infinite affair. Then it shows me that the conse- 
quences of that duty shall sweep through all time 
and to them there shall be no distance. It shows 
to me that the success of to-day’s endeavor is not 
simply the cheer in my own household or the 
comfort of my own friend, though that is no trifle. 
It is success ranging through all the world and 
touching all time; for here is the success, here is 
the victory, of the Holy Spirit of God himself. 
This is the spirit in which he moves the worlds 
and sets them in order. It is in this spirit that 
his sons and daughters live. They are one in 
him, he is one with them. This is it to live and 
move and have my being in my God. 


